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1HE WHITE COTTAGE, 
A NOVEL. 


WINTER was past, snowballs and skaitings, 
forfeits and dancing, had ceased to amuse the 
young; tho cards and backgammon still maintain- 
ed their power over the old. The light of heart, 
and light of heel, commenced not only their morn- 
ing but their evening rambles: for in the little syl- 
van retreat which is the scene of this narrative, 
evening began at five o’clock. The blue eye of the 
modest violet was peeping from under its leafy 
lash, the primroses were decking every sunny bank, 
and the daisy, tho the flower of every season, was 
bursting forth in renovated beauty; all animal, as 
well as ail vegetable, nature, seemed to rejoice in 
the return of Spring, and the little village of Alba- 
ny shone with happy human faces and lovely bles- 
soms. 
Where is Albany? Search the map, and you 


may not find it; make the tour of Europe, and it, 


may escape your observation; geographers have 
given it no place in their charts, tho the stranger 
may have found himself at home in it! But we 
will suppose such a place to exist, and tenanted by 
such people as F shall describe. If you cannot find 
them, TF will not quarrel with you. If you should 
find them, and your opinion prove contrary to mine, 
still E will be in good humor; for the human mind 
presents as many varieties as the human counte- 
nance, and the same objects, and the same circum- 
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stances, acting upon different persons, produce ve- 
ry different effects. 

But to return to Albany. Such was the situation 
of its inhabitants, and such the season of the year, 
when a post-chariot, attended by a man-servant on 
horseback, was driven into the inn-yard—I say 
the, for there was but one in the place. 

A lady, “ of no particular age,” and another who 
appeared about eighteen, with a female attendant, 
alighted from the vehicle. In a little time, the two 
former were seen walking towards the White Cot- 
tage, a small but elegant house, which, in epair- 
ing, furnishing, and decorating, had occupied the 
thoughts and exhausted the finances of a tasty wi- 
dow, who, at the end of six years, when this fa- 
bric of her fancy was completeJ, and when the 
trees and shrubs that shaded it were beginning to 
reward the hand of the cultivator by a luxuriant 
growth, was compelled to withdraw from the spot 
of her own creation, to-dismember it of all its in- 
ternal ornaments and furniture, and dispose of it 
to the best bidder. Another and another inhabit- 
ant succeeded; and tho the beauty of the place 
pleased for a time, its retirement gencrally pro- 
duced that ennuz trom which only minds active or 
studious, and atiached to rural scenes and ration- 
ai habits, can hope to escape. It was now again 
vacant; and an advertisement, in one of the Lon- 
don papers, attracting the attention of Mrs. Sin- 
clair, she was induced to look ata place which 
ap, cared, from its description, exactly suited to 
her immediate wishes. For this purpose she set 
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ut from t " ti resided, 
and at tne end of the second day arrived at Alban 
#) ¢] : village, « its inhabitants, she wa atirely 
nts Dut f ni eeographi i situation she 
tmarined it must be healthy, and this with its re- 
irement was her principal consideration. As she 
descended one of the hills mto the village, she 
could not forbear admiring the lovely valley in 
whicl ood. i church, *} itl with taper 
pire to heaven,” 1 mn the centre, and high hilly 
nd trrecul elds, vich in cultivation, surround- 
very side; a small eam ran thro the 
AY ws. ia which grew in proud luxuriance the 
all 3 ic PTAce fy | ! i nrst iupre ssion of 
tne situation Was i ral and she proce ded to 
he ¥ e Cottage with expectations of approving 
~. Masdidtous indeed must have been that taste 
shich did not find beauty there: vet tts situation, 
mpl lered d 1 ticular advantages; 
hut the combination of art, taste, and judgment, 
ad ¢ i toa fla face the mingled beauties of 


{ 
} 
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light and shade. Laurels, of which Apollo might 
have been proud, blended with the cypress, arbor 
e. 3 l hey rc} il p! t , defended it trom 


he northernly biasis of winter: High above these, 

ch, sycamore, elm, and graceful poplar, 
pised their aspiring beads, and courted the sum- 
iner sun. A viranda gave at once shade and cle- 
pance to the south-east. “he windows opened up- 
mn 2 litthe lawn, which was terminated by a thick 
boundary of laurel and firs, which enclosed it from 
the road. “hus secured from observation, thus re- 
ured within itself, like many a fair and modest 
iaracter, stood the White Cottage of Albany, 
and was soon ergaged by Mrs. Sinclair, as the 
future abode of herself and Julia Douglass, her 
niece, who resided with her. As they remained 


that night at the inn, they walked about the village, 


and were pleased with the air of neatness and 
simplicity that characterised both the habitations 
id the people: in some they saw an attempt at 
decoration und fashion; but the general appear- 
nee was such as they expected in a village seven- 
wiles distant from London, and ten from any 
lous town; vet it had a post-office, which to 
tirs. Sinclair was a very great local recouimend- 
» ‘Phe parsonage, at a short distance from the 
rch, stood m the valk: V5 embosomed in vener- 


; r 


trees which had shaded the grey heads of 


wy preacc sors of th } itrector: some ol 
ine he eee oe } ee oe a 
uger growth were planted on the lawn, thro a 

4 ‘ a bo F . ae Ger ‘pr } 
vy ( Nings of whica the hou was discovered, 
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rather indistinctly seen; for, like the cottage, 
ed also to withdraw from observation. 


evn latuced porch, covered with clematis, 


ckle, and jessamine, was a pertect arbor; 
ae "eR ; i ie, 
that could attach itself to the front of 
+ ' 4 } + : 
, united to form a verdant covering; and 
em bosomed dwelling lived the worthy rec- 
- . “9 * 4 ' ’ 
rt, with his wife and daughger. 
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over which it seemed to throw a Ccisdainful ¢ 
Red as the reddest earth could form the brick 
square, tall, and commonding, wit 
and hot-houses, and wails and shrubberies, and 
plantations and canals, and statues and obelisk 
and temples and towers,and turrets and summe 
houses, in heavy magificence and gorgeous pr: 
deur, proudly peered the mausion—the mansion 
of sir "Thomas Wills, coloncl of the county militia, 
sheriff for the county, and one of his majesty’s jus- 
} } h 5. he 


tices of the peace for tne said countv—vw 


resided nine months in the vear, with his ladv and 
® ' 7 . * a 
eight daughters, all unmarried. 
With these observations mace by Mre. Sinclair 
and the intelligence gained by her maid-servant, 


the next morning, she left Albany, with an inten 
tion of taking u 


month. 


p her abode there in about 
* Did vou see the lady who has been to look at 
the White Cottage!” said Arabella Hopkins, th: 
attorney’s daughter,.to Catharine Foster, the apo- 
thecary’s daughter. * Yes.” * And wha! do you 
think of her?” “ Papa savs she is very like the 
countess of ———, whom he was called in to about 
ten vears ago, when she sprained her foot as she 
jumped from her carriage to walk down the hill 
into the villare—very like her indeed!” “¥ wish, 
my dear Catharine, you would not always bring: 
in the countess and her sprained ankle—everv bo- 
dy is hke her, or not like her.” “ Very well, I 
will offend you no more,” said Catharine, rather 
haughtily. * Pray did vou see this lady?” “ I did 
—and I think her one of the finest womer T ever 
saw.” “So my papa says—the countess—but I 
beg pardon—” “QO, EF find,’ replied Arabella 
laughing, “I shall hear of nothing else but the 
countess to-day, so good bye; and yet (desirous 
of telling all she remarked) [ may as well tell vou 
what F think, and what others thinks Tho a fine 
figure, she was so plainly drest, that no one could 
her own carriage: and 

as for the young lady with her, whom the maid 
said was her niece, } am sure E should have never 


have supposed she rode in 


1 i ] l 
guessed she came from London; for she had no- 
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thing on but a plain pelisse, and a close straw hon- 
‘ ee 5 ae i, ea ee, 3. SP ee Sh 

net, as mean-looking as Ellen ifervert’s.” * Per- 


haps they travel incog.” replied Catharine, * tor 


my papa szys, great people often do; and Mrs, 
Sinclair, as she calls herself, had two servants 
with her an cut-rider as the———”? “ And an in- 
rider,” said Arabella, pardy apprehending some- 
thing was again coming out about the countess. 
Catharine, vexed to be imte rrupted, continued, 
“Mrs. Sinclair, as she calls hers: [f, maay do right 
to travel incog.” “I dare say you believe she is 
really Mrs. Sinclair.” “* Why, what reason have I 
to believe otherwise!” ** My papa says we should 


never believe what people say of themselves.” 


~ 
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‘And my papa,” returned Catharine, “ says we 
RE reas > friend as if ] 
hould live with a friend as if 
become an encmy; but I should not like to be so 
uspicious.” * Well, we shall see who this Mrs. 
Sinclair is when she lives amongst us,” replied 
Arabella, with a sarcastic smile that intended to 
convey a great deal. 


were one day to 





THE PANTHEON, 


I have before mea Directory for the vear 1814, 
} : sear 3 * : nt : 


n ’ t } ¢ ora | 
} ¢ e ") peru ‘ f ; Wits iv ) i] ) 1 4 } 
1 ol ] 
WU ps ty Ol names siintar in wir ortno l\e 
: oe ! 1 } 
I particularly not that under the name of 


Smith not less than seven pages were eccupicd.— 
This must of course, cause great contusion in the 
delivery of letters, but I perccive that some have 
inserted additional nam to remedy the evil. 
But, notwithstanding every endeavor, dailv mis- 
takes occur. Now, Air. Editor, this said word 
Smith brought to my recollection, a visit Tp aid to 
a gentleman of that name in the country, last sum- 
mer. E cudgelled my brains to no purpose to dis- 
cover the real christian tides of his two daug gh- 
ters. Phe eldest was wed Krizzy, and the other 
Fill;. Aly curiosity overcame my difhidence, and I 
enquired of the ld gentleman, who is an English- 
man, why he had given his daughters Dutch 

You may guess my surprize, when, with a 
sort of contemptuous sneer, he told me that he 
had thought J ccrtamly possessed some know- 
ledge of the Greck and Latin languages, after 
the pais taken to instruct me in them. I was still 
- allowing a few minutes 
for reflecuon, he asked me wh ther I had never 


as wise as € ver, and 


ind he meant the 

fioddesses, 

Ol Filiv.u less, 

Manthus or 

ever had dis- 

all my reading.— 
: 


y through his ex- 
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viation of Muphrosync, and that Fiily was derived 
; : 


mrOm no iess a pe rsonart than eh INS Peare S Pp - 
lia! “Phe mania seemed to pervade the neighbor- 
hood, at a me rs in the county IT found a young 
lady called Me “. though: it was merely a bur- 


lesque on her oe rs profession, but was unde- 
ceived, when, by carning over the leaves of the 
faniily Bible. f perceived that Amelia was the rea 
appel: ation of the giri 


I think, Mh r, that were a compil ‘ 
e ‘6 : ah t i, if W ld b if 
rence! bouch rn th AT |e it 
frou. UD rones "Hay derived Dieay, tron sci- 


plu—> scapey; trom G ronor 
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from Bonaparte, already has ‘x (| ed Ro 
and from Guelpbh—Whelpy: besides hundred 
others, which produce not omy pleasin 

but real utility. Psubmic to vour yudom 

ther mv ideas on ta aT a tla 
certain that many might be formed as harmouten 
as bie lonia, a la l cli , i i ) ati » ] 
America, and ot VALTON! ilar in 
AS FE n | ria «a i] \ ‘ A { 

tary despatches, FT perce no reason vot 
and fi Oo V names $:1 l 4 i toa } 
fy our citizens. oe 


inculcate the above ideas, In anote afhxed to nex 
> ,* 
Vear's publication. 
yea pubi ion 
ey Yen ~ 


Hy believ sim ail countries ther is a vreat a 
4 - } ¢ } . , , ¥ , . 
of roguery among scaool:n sters—row many nm 
oe ens a ; 1 " ; 
ples CS, COPY DOOKS, & arc 1 nom to 3) aren 


who plume themselves upon the progress of thei 
ae 1s] — . little and no 
children, whilst, at the same time Iittle and n 
part of them are executed by the pupils, and 
while the ignorance or carelessness of the parents 
confirms the‘contrary idea. [ recollect, when at 
the High School of 
pre mit ums one day for producing specimens ot 
ranslations, which in fact were made by the 
teacher. I marched home im triumph, produced to 
Mr. ——, whose lynx eye, after a feyy question: 
; 5) a { 


BW elinhiur: 1 UPL ry 
y ‘dinburg, I ' \ ived tWo 


discerned the imposition—and as F had broughi 
} t+ Tnterurae tareatl . ee, ] 4 - am tr. cose 
the translations with me, he cesired m » FIVe 


them to him—praised them and directed me to 


top ) . ste 
translate one of his dictation. H: icta 
’ . ‘ . " 

ted one of the ni ; [ had given him, 
my discovering it, aod when I 
no resemblai othcr——A cand 

ved me from the effects of his ar vh 

t } +] } . . 

verted on the tin 12, 1 
public taxed with the i: ion. ‘Che san G 


tieman, Mr. K. — when studying { Mm 
m1 tated i> mostl 1€S 1n rder » ¢ a diff 


ent kind ef impediment than that wi vig 
Grecian was troubled. In short u sn cr 
mi ior | than | fibera it 
this purpose, like his prototype he chose'the shor 
{o1 his 3 j ’ rnd i Wiis station i je as ith 
distance with the sermonin one hand and a hand 
kerchief in the other to notify wh ¥ could hea 
him d ictly. Not liking this am lent much, 
i i t ] avout pa i i i it i} id, 
but the hi ndkerchiet rave the signal wiih the 
right, that [T heard him, when, in facc, | is 
peach she win ty or like a certain main 
Saint. preac ung to the fishes, altho IF mus iv, i 
lid not see one of their heads above water Ina 
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A CITIZEN OF ‘THE WORLD 

A young fellow, being lack of the “necessary 
vil? wert into a tavern in Fifth above Arch 
trect, and after getting a few drops gave the boy 
all note to change. he lad went into ano- 
ther room to his master for change, and in the 
Le, leman robbed the drawer of a 
wocket book. ee host discovered the theft be- 
tore he had time to escape, and as no other per- 
son had been in th room, charged him with tak- 
ing the bouk. ‘Phe accusation was strenuously de- 
nied. All would net do, he was seized, anda per- 
son despatched for a constable. ‘The culprit 
watched an opportunity, raised ihe sash, flew into 
i tock to his heels. Soon caught, he 
chemently exelaimed against such proceedings 
cowards a gentleman. Being taken before Esq. 
ruicr, and asked who he was, he replied “A 
Citizen of the World’ Several other wales were 
put and similar answers returned. Among others 
@e was asked of what profession he was. 'To this 
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he replied, “A e/sse observer of the rascality of 


mankind? The worthy magistrate humanely 
thinking, that there could not be a more suztable 
place for his studies, immediately sent him to 

‘ison to prosecute them at leisure. WE. 

satin 
(for this Aussum. 
A PICKLED SPIDER. 

Ata hotel in Washington City, a promiscuous 
number of “gentlemen sat down to dinner. A 
voung Cockney, just imported, also took a seat, 
and entertained the company with a variety of ex- 
iravagant stories relating to sumptuous entertain- 
ments, and the dishes which had been served at 
them in Lengland. He had procecded with great 
vi ubility, and as he thought to a credulous au- 
dience, when, at last, a dry old codger, taking ad- 
vantaye of a pause, occasioned by the orator’s 
mouth being full, gravely addressed him with 
“Pray, friend, didst thou ever eat any pickled 
spiders.” “Pickled spidersi” exclaimed the as- 
tonished Cockney.” “Yes, repeated the other, 

' iy! 


led spiders. In some of the eastern st: ates, they 


are considered a great delicacy, and they are ren- 
dvred sull more so, by garnishing when with a 
uce composed of castor oil, or what is still 
mere pr fe rable, train oil and assafetida.” “Im- 
0 ssible,? suid our hero, “such a dish could not be 
SW allowed””— ~ Oh, ves,” continued his antago- 
n ist, ‘the people in the eastern states are in the 
it of swaliawing much tougher ingredients 
than pickle i spiders and assafetida especially as 
they are in the practice of frequent fasting, w hich 
sturally gives them a keener appetite. 


‘Phe jockey swallowed the meaning of the 


a ahaa to this day a tough story bears the term 
! snider at Washington. Z. 
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(For this Dh seus | 
A PROSPECT. 


A few days ago, the high constable of Phila- 
delphi ia, accomp: nied by several gentlemen, were 
examining the wok shops in prison, a fellow who 
had been convicted of counterfeiting was busily 
employed heading nails. Addressing himself to 
IJ.— he exclaime d, “Ah sir, 1 have a.dismal 
prospect before me.”—Oh, no, replied H.— you 
have a damned sight better prospect before you 
than some of your “old acquaintances who are out, 
"this seemed a paradox to all present, which how 
ever, he solved by telling them that it was strictly 
true, as to his certain knowledge, several who 
were out, had a sure prespect before them of get- 

ting ay, while their friend present had a certain 
prospect before him of getting our. 

The solution however did not appear to give 
any great satisfaction to the complainant, altho’ it 
extorted a smile from him and all present. B. 


{For this Museum.) 
NEW LIGHTS. 


It is a daily established opinion that the gale of 
popular applause is as fluctuating as the wind, and 
I believe, the remark is as general in Philadelphia 
us in any other spot in the world. I allude not 
solely to political wavering. Religious bickerings 
prevail to an unaccountable extent, among every 
denomination. New lights are kindled which 
blaze with a very deleterious flame. Impartial 
persons ascribe it to various causes--some attri- 
bute it to ambition in individuals, desirous of the 
first seats in the syragogues~-cthers to a want of 
real vital religion—-others to an excess of devotion, 
or rather too much moonshine; but an honest me- 
chanic the other day told me it was a matter of 
public benefit, as, on account of the divisions in 
congregations, bricklaylers, masons, &c. found 
employment, who otherwise would be idle 
these hard times. It reminds me of a curious 
sermon delivered by the celebrated Wi uitheld, on 
the balcony in front of the Courthouse in Second 
street, which began with “Father Abraham, are 
there any Episcopalians in heaven? No! Are 
there any Methodists? No! Any Baptists! No!-- 
thus he preceeded with his queries to father 
Abraham, still. however, answering in the nega- 
tive--His audience wondering what all this 
would end in, ke at last briefly informed them 
that in heaven there were no distinctions, but that 
if they would serve God in holiness and truth, 
they would be all acceptable. 

He was more liberal than a person in the wes- 
tern country, who asked a missionary to the In- 
dians, what he wished to effect among the na- 
tives, was answered, “he wished to send them to 
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( Original.) 


Abraham’s bosom,” immediately replied, that fa- 
ther Abraham would not thank him for sending 
such a pack of savages there, and would be very 
apt to open the lower part of his vest, and drop 
them oun M. F. 


| For this Museum .4 
OTHTIAMA AND EUGENTA, 
OR, Thi VILLAGE MANIAC. 
(Coiutinucd.) 


Eugenia, for a time, was struck motionless. The 
stranger, at the name of Othma, had fainted with ex- 
treme surprise and emotion. He, however, soon re- 
covered himself, and his eyes again met the wild 
enquiiing gaze of the unhappy maniac. “ Good God, 
be merciful!” he said, in the greatest agony of des- 
pair. Eugenia, who was never known, since the fatal 
evening of her derangement, te stop for more than 
a moment with any one, now scemed to have lost the 
power to pass on and leave the stranger. With an in- 
voluntary impulse, she raised him in silence from her 
feet, and led him to the first house, which luckily 
was the hospitable dwelling of the recior of the vil- 
lage, and which was called the home of the maniac. 
Tie bencvolent rector received them with astonish- 
meat, tho kindly. To question Eugenia, he knew 
was fruitless. He therefore mildly addressed the 
trembling stranger. “ Friend (said he), your present 
strange appearance in our hamlet, would alone cre- 
ate an idle curiosity, if not suspicion, in the minds of 
the inhabitants—how much more so then, since this 
unhappy maid, the greatest object of their care and 
solicitude, has taken you under her protection; the 
lovely Kugenia is ‘ 

“Eucvenia! (interrupted the stranger,) Eugenia 
protect me!/—Oh, God!” 

“ You secm muchagitated, sir,” resumed the rec- 
tor: 

* Avitated'—yes, I—O no, sir, what should agi- 
tate me? Was I in danger? Yes—suspicion—the in- 
jured Eugenia, you say i 

“Injured! J did not say injured! Do you know the 
maid:” 

* Know her, sir, O! 
throthed to one Othma. 

“Have you found my Othma?”’ immediately eja- 

ulated Eugenia, stern'y fixing her eyes on the 
stranger. 

* God of Heaven! (he exclaimed) let me not, hear 
those words again! Surely she cannot know 7 

“ Be calm, sir, (said the rector,) labor not to dis- 
semble with your God; believe me, as vour friend, 
sis arm is heavy upon you. Confide in me—and if 
my prayers - 4° 

“Will you then pray for me?” said the stranger 
with extreme eagerness. 

“ Itis my duty to pray for all mankind! and if Hea- 
en will vouchsafe to pardon e 

* Pardon, sir! pardon what? 

“Your transgressions, sir.” 











No, I heard she was be- 


> 














“ Sir, we were talking of Eugenia!” 
“ Have you found my Othma’” again loudly reite 
rated the maniac. 
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“Oh, that dreadful curse again!” cxclainied the 
stranger, striking his breast In the greatest agony of 
mind, “I can bear it no longer—Heaven wi?) have 


justice, and I must disclose my dammniny crime! 
Othma, Othma, I obey you!—yes, here before God 
and man } will obey you.” 

The voice of the maniac once more struck his 
ears, and he immediately fell on his knees before her 
and continued, “ Behold his murderer! ~his traiter- 
ous murdcrer!—It was I who tcigned the cry of dis 


tress inthe fatal wood!—<It was I who so treacherous 
ly, basely stabbed him to the heart, as his friend 
arm was stretched to give me help!—O] » Ber 


how he reels in agony—he tries to fallow nic, as I 
retreat to my boat, from the horrid scence, with my 
hands stained with the blood of murdered innocence 
—see, he falls, weltering in his gorc!—Oh, there 
there, is Othma!—_” 

He paused, speechless with remorse. Eugenia e: 


rerly looked to the place at which he pointed, asi 
expecting to sce the dear object of her search and 


enquiry—but in vain. Resuming her steadfast gaze 
on the miserable wretch at her feet. she again broke 
the silence by repeating her monotonous, but dread 

ful enquiry. The horrid demand, awakened his fee! 

ings anew, and he repeaied, “ Behold his murderer! 
behold him brought to thy fect,a humble sufferin; 

penitent, by the mysterious power of avenging Hea 

ven, thundering to my guilty Conscience by the vole 

of a maniac, which, like the racks of hell, have here 
drawn from my inmost soul the continued torture of 
sixteen years—the threatenings of the injured shade 
of Othma! which, for sixteen years, has never quitted 
these blasted eyes, nor failed a night to command 
me toreturn to the village of Zathar and tell Euge 

nia that I murdered Othma!—then, and not till then, 
should I die in peace!—Peace! what a stranger here! 
hell has usurped your place, and heil must ever be 
my portion! Yes, Eugenia, I have found your Orhme! 
See, there he is again, there he stands, beckoning 
me to approach, he says I shall now have peace, for 
he forgives me! But, oh, my God, canst thou grant 
me pardon?—hast thou peace for murderers?—there 
cannot be!—My life-blood scems ebbing fast!—Oh, 
Eugenia, I cannot tell you all; love—jeslousy—tli: - 
tred—for you I stabbed your Othma—for you, Lt have 
suffered years of tortnre--for you I receive eternal 
condemnation! Good God! spare me yet a while! 
pardon my sinful soul, and Ob! 

He stopped, and fell lifeless. The rector, who, 
during this tragical scene, had been imploring the 
mercy of the Almighty, in behalf of this wretched 
being, raised him in his arms, and administered me- 
dical aid, but ail in vain—the vital spark was fled 
forever! 

“ Mysterious Heaven!” ejaculated the rector, and 
again addressed a devout prayer to the throne of 
grace. Eugenia remained motionless and silent, 
gazing on the corpse, as if still unconscious of all 
that had been passing. ‘The rector had just risen 
from his devotion, and removed the body to an ad- 
joining room, when his attention was again drawn to 
his door, by a loud knocking from without, which he 
readily opened, and immediately entered the lone 
lost Othma! 

(To be conciuded in our next. 
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lor this Musenm., | 
STIORT SENTENCES. 
think, on perusing philosophical trea- 
changes of climates, that the warmth 
discussions are carried must be 
range in the bodily tempera- 


LitOse 


ture of the disputants. The older we grow, we 
ok upon the conduct of younger persons: in a 
ferent | every year, without referring to our 
unions and conduct jn earlier life. M.F. 
} ‘. } t | at the funes ils of 
rich Ll great i has the desired effect 
ywosed by thei tives. ‘The mind: is mostly 
tra i contents ol the coffin to the 
F ut tter of the ornamenis. M. F. 
Vib RELL—A man of brilliant talents, combating 
rorms of adversity and misfortune, is like the 
; chind a cloud; hid, but not impaired, obscured, 
r, but o1 for a time; to shine with 
r, when those storms are over, like 
in when the cloud has pass¢ d away. i). 
scudbdinnaaineis 
) ectzons. | 
DR. YOUNG. 
i ! rated Dr. Young, not. lone before his 
ki t ul iking in his garden at Welwyn, with his 
t t ide, and another lady, aservant came to 
1] him, entleman wished to speak with him. 
Pell] ”” says the Dr. “ Lam too happily engaged 
to ( ny situation.” Phe ladies insisted that he 
hye »,as his visitor wasa man ol rank, his triend, 
his p yn; and as persvasion had no effect on 
j icy took him, one by the right arm, and the 
e ] te iv drew him to the garden 
a ind upon his heart, and in 
bj ve manner, uttered the folloy 
7 EXTESIPORFE. 
\ 
e fc 
, 
‘ 
' } 
; : ' 
f 4" \ ri é 1 nel } 
\ New \ ( was t 
C1 ’ > 3 "i ho strolled into 
‘i > ) I pi s, and 
{ ( i v were laid old 
!) m mm receive cl CO} siclel ble 
i ( \ par l, which 
put into his tarry trowsers. 
W hith : ipplied to the satlor 
ie ‘ collected tor charitable 
» tor] Avast there, said 
‘ ; 1 ep it, You will 
‘ 
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’ Selecici. 
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LTH AE GENEVA. 


AFTERNOON 


1 SABB 
THE SERVICE. 
it will be perceived that the reformed 

somewhat resembles that of Dissenters, or more 

nearly that of the Church of Scotland, except as 
to reading And also that, as 


in some Oo grand defect wa 


some of the prayers. 
{ ’ 

he omission of anv reading of the Scriptures 
recital of the C 
most other respects, I confess I was 
with the whole service. I was offended at the 
sight of some men in their Auts (during the ser- 
vice only, Ll think,) and surprised that neither on 
entering or leaving the place of worship did any 
one pause to beg the blessing of God upon the 
service. Every person put something, on going 
out, into a box for the poor, as the custom also is 
in Scotland. As it was only eleven o’clock when 
the service was commenced, I returned to Se- 
cheron. 

f remained reading and writing ull a quarte: 
past one, when L again walked into Geneva, 
though it was not yery hot, the mist having en- 
tirely disappeared, and the scenery around us hay- 
ing resumed all its brilliant magnificence. ‘There 
was no service to-day at the cathedral; but I 
I found an audience assembling in a small church 
opposite to it, and ummediately joined it. "Vhe 
course of the service was the same as in the morn- 


, 
mmanaenis alone Ceci 
i 


much pleased 


ing, except that the extemporancous praver betore 
the sermon, which was very pious and animated, 
was longer ; and that the confession and interces- 
sion were different, being, | presume, the form 
appointed for the Lhe preacher 
in the morning was a man of sixty ; this in the 
afternoon appeared younger than myseli. His 

mgregation was also very large. He preached 


evening service. 


from Hebrews i. 3. “ Ifow shall we escape, if 
’ 59 . 

we neglect so great salvation?” I was a;rain gra- 

tied by a very able, cloquc nt and allecting dis- 

course. Hle began by a short contrast between the 

tuo dispensations of the Law and the Gospel, 


} 


suing the general argument of the Apostle in 

He then described the nature | 
reatness of Christian salvation. it 
great as to its Divine Author, i's 
portant and it 
What was it to negicct this salvation £ Not mere- 
ly tO apostatize or to disgrace our profession by 
open vices ; but to tnat 
profession—to believe, or pr to believe as 
Christians, and not to live like he. 
careless, worldly, vain, lovers of pleasure than of 
God. Much and he say u, 
these points. How pe ? ‘The Gos. 
pel had its judgments as well as 1s mercies, Us 


oha 


the was 


mysterious, im- 


doctrines, heavenly promises. 


act inconsistentiv with 


Soace 
ALS 


thens—to be 


ee east | } H 
excellently did 


eo: 


COuUIG SUCN escapr 


terrors as well as its promises-—But this was & 











































Selected 


‘ 
Paul. What did Fesus Christ say?) (mark how 
human nature is the same at Geneva.as in Eng- 
} He replied admirably, by quoting some 
awful denunciations of the Saviour him- 
» ag and inpenitent sinners.— 
Hew could the negligent escape? Would they 
plead their honesty, thei ir harmlessness, their cha- 
c i Could they ee = the vi- 


and. ) 


‘f against careless 


rofe: sions 


eilance or the power of their judge? 2 Could ghey 
endure his frown, or conciliate his merev ? Every 
thing of this kind was equally vain: there was 
but one way of escape and of safety. It was to 
be realiy Christians—it was to repent, believe, and 
obey the Gospel. Lie concluded with some per- 
suasive arguments, with a particular allusion to the 
previous celebration of the sacrament as that 
church; with expressing what he trusted were the 


desires, and the resolutions of many of dik au 


ditors, if they had followed him in the train of his 
exhortations ; and with an earnest prayer that the 


Almighty would vouchsafe his effectual blessing. 
I was much delighted with this sermon ; though 
more labored and eloquent than that in the morn- 
ing, it seemed equally sincere, and certainly upon 
mind was equally impressive. In both 
causes, there was monotony of tone in the delive- 
v ; but this was compensated by great propricty 
and force of- action. The morning preacher is in- 
dulged, I understand, from his age, with reading 
his sermon ; but it was not perceptible. 

fa the afternoon the discourse was pronounced 
entirely. without notes, and 1 presume, from its 
uncommon correctness, memoriter. In each case, 
he preacher, atter having read his text from a 
Bible, shut the book, ard laid it aside on the edge 
of the pulpit. There sat a clerk in the desk be- 
iow, took no other part in the ser- 
vice than in singing, which he did standing : 
vhile the rest of the congregation, to my preat 
mnovance, sat like the Dissenters. I> must not 
t to add, that the doctrine of both preachers 
was far from being strictly or formally Calvinis- 
uc 3 though Calvin was, and is, nominally, the 
© (reneva, would have ranked with what 

termed evangelical religion in England. 


mv OW! 


ee 


v ho, however, 


lorpe 


ual 


fhe clergy, E understand, receive only about 60/. 
per ainuin j;—but they are generally possessed of 
some piivate fortune, and may be theological, 
though not é ‘losophical, professors in the acade- 
my, 2 id engage, as in Eng gland, in private tuition. 
rhe sit ging Was not so wood this aiternoon as in 
the mo se ; but the words of the last hymn, 
Evi lerrin; * to those who had previously 


partaken of the Lord’s Su pper, struck me as pe- 
culiariy beautiful. 


Such were the religious services in which I 


was engaged this day at Geneva; and judging 
rom their effect upon myself, I cannot but hope 
th 


at they must prove beneficial to those for whom 











they were re iinmediately d: ¢ Hhe 
neral appearance of the city was ceitainly mor 
decorous and grave than we had hit 9 observ 
ed upon the continent .—~Most of the ps ws 
shut, and the congregations were H , iu 
derstand, at the other churches, as at those which 
I attended ;—yet I am sorry to say, that the close 
of the Sabbath, even t Genev but littl: cor 
ponds with the serious ; of Uhhh e pul ic worship 

Evening parties are universal, in which the eldex 
ly inhabitants do noi scruple te play at ’ 
the = ng peo are pect tea! Guill : 
the liberty of expostulating with av tal 
man upon this glaring inconsist » fled a 
it upon the plea of the ne of relaxing th 
gravity of Sunday emp!loyn les \ : 
Pp »f the community should dispu 
resort to k Inocent amus than 
allowed th } { trust that i re 
ous truth in the reno ed #epub Ino pat 
larly through the influc Fthe Dil Sock 
establish: d last year at Geneva, may tend to cc 
rect this evhi, an 1 to rock t sOU rm ( 
thinking upon the import S t of the Sal 
bath. 

Gi ce oe Pe Bre? SOROS BE TAPE TIT. eed 7.2 
PHILADELPHIA, Jury 12, 1817. 

In the establishment of ell new periodical publ 

tions, a difficuity will always attend the punctual ds 


livery of the first numbers, arising f 





rom more Causcs 


than one. Removals, or imperfect directions given 
at the time of subscribing, are perhaps not amon 
the least. But the primary cause may be, the litt 
me which carriers cannot but possess of the 

particular residence of each subscriber, at the ti 
. mor the nil ) sy +h, nf ‘ 
olf commence ne puoi On. 20 tnese Cau : 
. ’ *) ) , ° ' 
is hoped, will be attributed the iew neglect 

>. > 1 ] .2n0 . Ps 

n ps ce In the rst aisiripulion $ ¢ this 7 
Some of its patrons, the carrie 3 unable to serve 
until Monday; and two oOo HCC, ¢ aps ( e 
have not y eceived their numbei >h person 
will much oblige by notifying the editer, as soon a 
possible, of such delinquencies, A litle time and 

37 “11 infary he Grieontie 

practice, will inform the carrier sufficiently, to ¢ 
‘ fam | ww F i} th} re 
ate every evil of this nature 

The returns of distant subscribers were not re- 
ceived in time for the recular transmission of the firs 
number—they will receive it at the same time witk 


and 


, 
second; 


‘omptly 


amy 
ait 


er which, 


the editor 


will 
pains in his power to forward the pape: 


Pp 


spare lic 
ré rular ls 


ake Pag at 
nt # ite ple 
FW ap 


ei, 
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—— 
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t ( Original.) 





. » the wandering muse, 
ee OP oer? ere ons — of sor) or 
* Ocatters luxuriant sweets, which well might form, 
f "Mawsme saxrpr tls; foprl- » heow af tsome ** 
A iliv me qreath ta deck the brows of (ZINE. 





(For this Museum. | 


Che Lyre of Love. 
STrainIL—SONG. 

Whate’er my destiny may prove to be, 
On peaceful shores, or on the stormy sea; 
My heart shall beat forever fond and true, 
SLA! my hope! my heav’n! to love and you! 
Whether in joy or pain, afar or near, 
For yon alone shall Sow the softest tear; 
For you, the deepest, warmest sigh arise, 
In frozen climes, or under burning skies. 
Whate’cr my destiny, to know and feel, 
Vhe balm of friendship, or the heart of steel; 
Whether the barbed thorn, or scented rose, 
Shall wound my soul, or lull me to repose; 
In need or plenty, sickness or in health, 
My love shall be my stay, my pride, my wealth; 
\nd whether tides of woe or rapture roll, 
{ still shall love you as I love my soul 
Should Natvring hopes, like epening buds of flow’rs, 
Rear on my faithful breast their fragrant bow’rs; 
Or should despair, with cruel rudeness, tear 


And kill each od’rous blossom ripening there; 


! 


vod nought but thorns of endless misery, 

t lost my hated destiny; 
Sail shail I love you till this pulse is o’er, 
nidives within my breast no more. 


EDWARD. 


Srreain II.—THE VOW. 


Wien thet ne sun shall refuse its teht, 
Lud tie seasons here ne’er again return; 
When the moon shall cease to be seen at nicht, 


And the twinkling stars shall no longer burn: 
Then another love shall enflame my mind, 
And my vows to you be an idle tale; 
And Pil change indeed, like the faithless wind 
Which the sca-boy hears in the home-sct sail! 
When the rese in bloom shall be cast away, 
And its thorn preferr’d, by the soul refin’d; 
When the heart alive to the softest lay, 

Shall be cotd and dead to the feeling mind: 


then by length of time, or by change of scene, 
all your image fade from my mind away; 


ike the night-dew pearl on the myrtle green, 
ich no eye can trace on the next-born day! 


MUSEUM. 


(Original. ) 


When the flinty heart shall be dear and swect 

To the lovely breast of the tender maid; . 
And congenial souls shall be loth to meet, | 
By the twilight star or the moonlight shade: 

Then no more of you will I love tosing, 


But will ever search for a something new; , 
Like th’inconstant fly, of the golden wing, ; 
That delights to kiss every rose in view! Pd 


When these things so strange shal! appear to you 
Then begin to doubt all my vows sincere; 

For my heart, I swear, shall be always true, 

Till its pulse is still on its mourning bier. 

lor my love io you is no transient fire, 

Which may pass away like a season new; 

But ’us friendship warm’d into soft desire, 

And can therefore glory of reason too. EDWARD. 





2+ oo 
{ For this Museum. | 
SONG. 
foncer Mg Nor, while sighs of love 
he sensate heart shall gently move; 
And tears from eyes of softest blue, 
Adorn the cheek of brightest hue: 
While maids ador’d, in dreams appear, 
And youths belov’d are fancied near; 
While virgins, pledg’d the married lot, 
Shall dream of bliss, forget me not! 
Forget me not, while woman’s smile 
Can each corroding care beguile; 
And all that sensate souls adore, . 
Cin swell the bosom’s richest store: 
While: ll that’s tender, dear, and sweet, 
Shall bid two souls congenial meet; ot 
And mutual love’s their happy lot, ed 
- In union sweet, forget me not! 








Forget me not, while love invades . 
The tender souls of rural elades, ed 
And either in profusion show’rs sh 
The sharpest thorns or fairest flow’rs kr 
While each deligh's to bear in turn, ; yc 
The other’s rose, the other’s thorn; re 
And live to grace the rustic cot, ° fo 
Forget me not, forget me not! ALPHA. sh 
ee ow 

[For this Museunt.] ch 

‘The purse-proud slave, with pompous soul, ar 
May golden gifts impart, Hi 
And win tue eye without controul, da 
But never touch the heart. ac 
— a he 
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